The Covenant, 


No King but the 2 King's Son, 
OR, 
A brief Rehearſal! of wha heretofore was done. 


Aliſorts of People of it take a view, 
You ſurely will confeſs that I ſay true: 
Let none miſlike the ſame that cannot mend it, 
Neither raſhly cenſure him that pen'd it. 
To the Tune of, True Blew will never ſtaine. 
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. Ons time have J been a Souldior, & Plate into half crowns was melted 
end have followed the Traine, oY to pay the Donldfere fo? their pain, 
Which dothmake me now the holder, Ne then did march till we were tweltes, 


the Covenant fox to maintaine. 83 no tote at all we dt5 refrain. 
hen firſt unta the Mars we went, Þ Which makes me now call to minde 
and Eſſex did us entertain, h of rememb:arce this one thing, 
It was then to 8 god intent, A Mhich in the Covenant x finde, 
though inte we turn'd our coats Tt, +4 To defend the Perſon of the K ING. 
In every church the covenanting <> Vut ſome will ſap Jam a wfgeon 
our undertakings did explain, | 4 be cauſe the truth J do maintain, 
Dur indeavours were not wanting, 1 It was onelp fo2 Religion, 
che trus Caule fc2 to maintain. < and Opintons that were vain. 
By the Perliament it was exp2efſed ' & Religion it is confeſſcd 
Lfnoly Righte fo: to maintain, Did waxe then inte the Matne, 
Ard ik his ÞPcirs they were rfftrefev, As in the Covenen ts expꝛzeſſed, 


they kindly would them entertain. I {oz which many men wereflair, 


Since many parſons have repented 4 We Souldiers that then were lifted 
fo2 their ktrxed that were ſain, G the Good Old Cauſe foz to maintein, 
Since the Bing this Land abſented, With god hopes we al wates fraſtc3 
und did not return again. es fo bzing home the Ning again. 
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The Second Part, Te the ſame Tune. 


— 


i 


"Ii; 
W 


N 


\ 


N 


\ 


* ö 


g 
* 
\ 


0 


8 2 > NY = 
7 
1 i 
EB 
; 1 1 
We 
N * 
- 
„ F 


| 
\\ 


$ 


A 
fi 


li 


. Owover that tome have boaſted, $4 
the Hazard of it we have run, 
And th2onugh extremities have poſted Þ T1 


hey were fo? their pzivate ends, 
Por no King but the old Kings Son. ef the Bouldiers loſt, that all had wonne. 


Ik any man claim Charles's Right Gp Thon many thouſands were diſbanded, 
koꝛ whate*re his Father hath done, G which befoze had won the day; 
Death on him hath wꝛought his ſptcht ; & Great Perſons then dealt underhanded, 
No King but the old Kings Son. and deceiv d us of our Pay: 
Jf he was ol the Roman faction, os Which makes ns nod live diſcon tented, 
no favour here he (ould have won, and repent what we have done; 
But now we are all in great diſtragion, 2 By poverty we were tozmented, 
No King but the old Kings Son. 8 For no King but the old Kings Son. 


And moꝛeover underſtand, 5 Ik a ſingle Perſon we muſt honcr, 
tllumtnattons did us dzaaw * theſe Lands in union koꝛ to bzing, 

To fight foꝛ our ſreedome, and eh And mult fight under his Bonner, 
to ke p our enemies in awe. 005 let us have cur lawfuil King, 

A Pꝛoclamation then was made, = Oz tat ſove unite our hearts together, 

which no perſon can denp, . our Pꝛisiledges to maintaine, 

An» the wo212 they did perſwade And ſend us good and pleaſant weather, 

ft was foz th'Dabjeas liberty. that our Rightfull Pꝛince may raigne, 
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